JAPAN  . 


A STREET  SCENE 


Tlie  Women’s  National  Missionary  Association 
takes  great  pleasure  in  presenting  the  impressions 
of  our  young  missionary  to  the  Blackmer  Home, 
Miss  Louise  Klein.  She  has  been  on  the  field  one 
year,  and  the  following-  is  her  letter  to  the  Sun- 
day Schools,  a portion  of  which  are  contributing 
to  her  salary. 

As  you  read  or  listen  to  this  letter,  ask  your- 
self if  you  do  not  feel  a thrill  of  satisfaction  and 
gratitude  because  of  the  privilege  of  ministering 
“unto  the  least  of  these”?  There  is  need  of 
Christian  w’ork  in  Japan,  and,  knowing  this,  our 
beloved  chm-ch  began  its  work  there  over  twenty- 
five  years  ago.  The  mission  is  full  of  promise 
today  ; we  have  churches,  Sunday  schools,  women’s 
meetings,  a night  school,  and  the  Black- 
mer Home,  a Christian  home  for  girls  with  its  at- 
tractive kindergarten,  where  your  missionary  is 

Through  the  Blackmer  Home  we  are  touching 
the  lives  of  women  and  children.  The  opportuni- 
ty is  very  great  indeed  to  do  a larger  work  if  we 
but  had  the  money  and  the  workers. 

Marietta  B.  Wilkins, 

Chairman  Sunday  School  and 
Auxiliary  Worft. 


BIG  BROTHER  CARRYING  LITTLE  BROTHER 


BOY  WITH  CART 


And  the  dreadful  skin  diseases  from  which  the 
children  svift’er!  I can  hardly  think  of  them  with- 
out a shudder.  It  haunts  me  to  think  of  dear, 
beautiful  babies  meant  to  be  loved  and  caressed, 
made  repulsive  by  running-  sores  all  over  the  head 
and  face.  If  we  could  only  teach  them  how  to 
care  for  their  children  and  make  them  understand 
that  these  ugly  things  need  never  he  I If  we 
could  only  convince  them  that  they  must  lead 
good  clean  lives  for  the  sake  of  their  children  and 
their  children’s  children,  what  a great  work  it 
would  be. 

I am  sitting  now  where  I can  look  out  at  our 
kindergarten.  Every  child  comes  trudging  up  the 
hill  scrubbed  and  clean  with  a blue  and  white 
towel  for  a handkerchief  stuck  in  his  sash.  They 
come  from  the  very  poor  homes,  but  the  mothers 
know  that  the  kindergarten  does  not  like  dirty 
children,  so  here  they  are,  eighty  of  them,  sweet 
and  loveable  and  happy. 

Another  thing  which  impressed  me  as  I walked 
about  the  Tokyo  streets  was  the  number  of  small 
boys  pulling  heavy  carts  which  in  our  country 
would  be  drawn  by  horses.  The  stores  do  not 
have  delivery  wagons,  but  employ  boys  who  go 
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